THE GREAT STATE

"art" is made, bought, and sold merely for its value
as an indication of social status.

Now consider the case of those men. whose life-work
it Is to stimulate this eczematous eruption of pattern
on the surface of modern manufactures. They are
by far the most numerous "artists" in the country.
Each of them has not only learned to draw but has
learned by sheer application to put forms together
with a similitude of that coherence which creative
impulse gives. Probably each of them has some-
where within him something of that creative impulse
which is the inspiration and delight of every savage
and primitive craftsman: but in these manufacturer's
designers the pressure of commercial life has crushed
and atrophied that creative impulse completely.
Their business is to produce, not expressive design,
but dead patterns. They are compelled, therefore, to
spend their lives behaving in an entirely idiotic and
senseless manner, and that with the certainty that
no one will ever get positive pleasure from the result;
for one may safely risk the statement that until I
made the effort just now, no one of the thousands who
use the refreshment-rooms ever really looked at the
designs.

Now what effect would the development of the
Great State which this book anticipates have upon
all this? First, I suppose that the fact that every
one had to work might produce a new reverence,
especially in the governing body, for work, a new
sense of disgust and horror at wasteful and purpose-
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